
For Lordc*, to morrowisa hufie day. Sxtm, 

Enter RichmondmththeLordet^c. 

Rich. The wearie fonne hath made a golden fete, 

And by the bright trackeofhis-fierie Garre, - . 

Giucs fignall of a goodlie day to morrow, 

Where is Sir William Brandon, he (hall beare my ftanderd 
The Earle ofPembrpke keepe his regiment, i 7/05 Sf!* 
Goodcaptaine Blunt, beare mygooci nigbtto hitft, 

And by the fcconcfhoure in the morning, 

Dcfire th e Earle to fee me in my tent, o : ■ 

Yet one thing more,good Blunt before thou goeft; 

Where is Lord Staiilie quarterdjdoeft thou know, 

B lunt. V nlefTe I haue mifiane his coulcrs much, 

Which well / am afliit’d,/ haue not done. 

His regiment j lies halfe a mile at leaft, 

South from the mightie power of the king, 

R ich. /f wjthoUt pcrrill ithe poffible; i 
Good captaine Blunt beare my good nighttohim, 

And giue him from me, this mod needc full fcrowle. 

Blunt. V pon my life my Lord ,Uc vndertake it. 

Rich. Farewell good Blunt, 

Giue me fome inke, and paper, in my tent, 
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Limit each leader to his feuerall charge, i 
And part in iuft proportion our fmallftrength. 

Come ,lct vs confult vpon to morrowesbunnes, 

In to our tent, the airciis rawc and cold. 

Etttjtfking Richard^ Norjf. RatcRffe 
\,Catefbie r &c. 

K ng. Whatisaclocke. ) ' i / 

Cat. Itisfixcofclocke,full(uppertime, 

K#*j\ I will not fup to night,giue me fomc inke and paper, 
What ? is my beutir eafidrrhcn it was?. 

And all my annour 1 aid intomy tentf 
Cat, It is my Liege, and all thinges areirt readines, 

K mg. Good Norffolke,hic.thectothyeharge,{ j: 
Vfecarefull watch, chufc trufliccentincll, 

“ _ . i eiKa!,enibb'linonKisv/<i)^ • 

Stuff 


Norff. /gocmyLord, 


j xing. Sturwith the Larketo morrow gentle NorfFolke, 

^tr. Iwarrant youmyLord. 

KngC atesby. 

Rat. My lord. 

Ktng. Send out a Purfiuant at amies 
. To Stanley s regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before fun rifmg/eafi his fonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternal night. 

Fill me a bowle of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lookc that my fiaues be found and not too hcatiy Ratfiffc. 

R t. My lord. 

King. Sawfi thou the melancholic Lo.Northumberlandf 
Rat . Thomas the Earle ofSurrey and himfelfe. 

Much about cocklhuctime/rom troupe to troupe 
Went through the army cheering vp the foldiors. 

King. So I am fatisfied,giue me a bouleof wine, 

I haue not that alacrity of Ipirit 

Not checrc of mind that I was wont to haue: 

Set it down. Is inke and paper ready/ 

Rat. It is my lord. 

King Bid my guard watch, leaue me. 

Ratliftc about the mid of night come to my tent 
•And helpe to arm:- me/ leaue me I fay. Exit, Ratliff c 

Enter Darby to Richmond in his tent. 

Ba) by. Fortune and vi&orie fet onthy helmc. 

Rich, All comfort that the darke night can afford. 

Be to thy perfon noble fa ther in law, 

T el me how fares our louing mother? 

D.<r. I by attumey blefl'e thee from thy mother) 

Who praics continuailic for Richmonds good, 

So much for that the filent houi es fteale on, 

And flakic darkenefle breaker within the eaft, 
lnbriefe,for fo the fealbn bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell e arelie in the morning, > 

And put thy fortune to the atbitrement, 

Jf bloudie ftrokes and mortal flaring war, 
as * ma y>that which I would, /cannot, 
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